

A Loucr may bcftride the Goflamour*, 
That ydles in the wanton S ummcr ayre, 
And yet not fall,fo light is vanitie. 

Ifil. Good euen to my ghoftly Confcffor. 
Fri. Romeo fhall thanke thee Daughter lor vs both. 
IhI. As much to him,clfe in his thanks too much, 
Fri. Ah lulietji the raeafurc of thy ioy 
Be heapt like mine,and that thy skill be more 
Toblafon it,then fweetcn with thy breath 
This neighbour ayrc,and let rich mufickes tongue, 
Vnfold the imagin'd happinefle that both 
Rccciuc in eithcr,by this deerc encounter. 

IuL Conceit more rich in matter then in words, 
Brags of his fubftancc,not of Ornament : 
They are but beggcrs that can count their worth, 
But my true Loue is growne to fuch fuch execfle, 
I cannot funiYp fome ofhalfe my wcaVh. 

Fr#.Come,come with mc,& we will make fliort worke, 
For by your leaues,you (hall not ftay alone, 
Till holy Church incorporate two in one. 

Enter Afercutio.Benuolio.andmen. 
*Bcn> I pray thee good McrGHtio lets retire, 
The day is hot,the Capukts abroad : 
And if we meet, we fhal not fcape a brawle,for now thele 
lot dayes,is the mad blood ftirring. 

Mer. Thou art like one of thefc fcllowes,t hat when he 
enters the confines of a Tauerne,claps me his Sword vpon 
the Table,and fayes,God fend me no need of chce: and by 
the operation of the fecond cup,drawcs him on the Draw- 
er,whcn indeed there is no need. 
Ben. Am Hike fuch a Fellow? 
Mer. Come,come,thou 3rt as hot a Tacke in thy mood, 
as any In Italie: and aflboncmoucd tobemoodie, andaf- 
foone moodie to be mou'd. 
Beit. And what too ? 

Mer. Nay, and there were two fuch, we fhould haue 
none fhortly/or one would kill the othcr:thou, why thou 
wilt quarrell with a man that hath a hairc more, or a haire 
lefle in his beard,thcn thou hafhthou wilt quarrell with a 
roan for cracking Nuts, hauingno other rcafon, butbe- 
caufe thou haft hafell eyes: what eye, but fuch an eye, 
would fpie out fuch a quarrell ? thy head is as full of quar- 
rels,asaneggei$fuUofmeat, and yet thy head hath bin 
beaten as addle as an egge for quarrelingtthou haft quar- 
rel'd with a man for coffing in the ftrcerjbecaufe he hach 
wakened thy Dog that hath laine afleepe in the Sun.Dtd'ft 
thou not fall out with a Tailor for wearing bis new Doub- 
let before Eafter? with another,for tying his new fhoocs 
with old Riband, and yet thou wilt Tutor mefromiquar- 
relling? 

"Ben. And I were fo apt to quarell as thou art,any man 
fbouldbuy the Fee-fimple of my life, for an houre and a 
quarter. 

(JWer. TheFee-fimplcfOfimple. 

Enter Tybalt y Petrptchio % and others. 
Hex. By my head here comes the Capulets* 
\J\ler. By my heele I care not. 
Tyb. Follow me clofe,for I will fpeake to them. 
Gentlcracn,Good den,a \vord with one of you. 

THer, And but one word with oncofvs?couple it with 
fomcthing t rnake it a word and a blow* 

Tib. You fhall find me apt inough to that fir, and you 
will giue me occafion. 

tJMercu. Could you not take fome occafion without 
giuing? 

Ttb. Mercuti* thou confort'ft with T^meo, 
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cords Ws my MdTe^ 
dauncc. Comcconfort. C5tnaUh allmak e 

We talke here in the publike haunr *r 
Either withdraw vnto fome priuatc pla c T 
Or rcafon coldly of your grceuanccs : 1 
Or elfc depart,herc all eies gaze ©n 

Mer. Mens eyes were made to looke and U >i 
I willnotbudgcfornomanspleafurcll lcm ga*< 

Enter Romeo. 
Tib Well peace be with you fir,here con*, n 
Mer. Butllebe hang'd fir ifhe weareyS 
Marry go before to fieldtheele beyour feC^ 
Your worjhip in that fenfe,may call him man ' 

Ttb. ^^,thelouelb^arethee,canaffoord 
No better tcrme then this:Thou art a Villain* 

Rom. r/^the reafon that I haue to loue thee 
Doth much excufc the appertaining rage * 
J o fuch a greeting: Viliainc am I none ; 
Therefore fare weljj fee thou know'ft me not. 

tu L B °y ,rhi$ fo' 11 not cxcufc injuries 
That thou haft done me therefore turnc and draw 

Rom. I do protcftl neucr iniur d thee, 
But lou'd thee better then thou can'ft deuife \ 
i ill thou (halt know the reafon of my loue, ' 
And fo good CapHlet h vih\ch name I tender* 
As dearcly as my owne,be fatisfied. 

Mer. O calme,diflionourablc,viIe fubmiflion j 
^Uastucatho carries it away. 
Tybalt^ow Rat-catchcr,will you walke ? 
Tib. What wonlds thou haue with me ? 
Mer. Good King ofCats,nothing but one of your nine 
ics,that I meane to make bold wirhall,and asyoufhali 
vfe me hereafter dry beate the reft of the eight. Willyou 
pluck your Sword out of his Pdcher by thcearcs ?Maki 
haft,l eaft mine be about your eares ere it be ouc, 
Tib. I am for you* 

Rom. Gentle Mercntioyvx thy Rapier vp. 
Mer. Coraefir,your PalTado. 
Rom. Draw t Benuolio t btzt downe their weapons ; 
Gendemen,for (hame f orbeare this outrage, 
Tibalt,Mercmh y thc Prince exprefly hath 
Forbidden bandying in Verona ftrcetes. 
Hold Tybalt, good TttercHtio. 

Tfier. I am hurt. 

A plague a both the Houfes,! am fped: 
he gone and hath nothing ? 
Ben. What art thou hurt ? 
Mer. I,I,a fcratch,a fcratch,raarty 'tis inough, 
Where is my Page?go Villaine fetch a Surgeon. 
Rom. Courage roan,the hurt cannot be much. 
Mer* No :*tisnocfodccpeasawell,norfowideasa 
Church doore ? but 'tis inough, *twill ferue : aske for m to 
morrow, and you (hall findmcagraueman.Iampcppcr'd 
I warrant.for this world : a plague a both your houfcs» 
What, a Dog, a Rat, a Moufe,a Cat to fcratch a man to 
death ; a Braggart,a Rogue,a Villaine, that fights by the 
bookeof Aritbmeticke, why the deu'ie came you be- 
twecne ys? I was hurt vnder your armc. 
Rom. I thought all for the beft, 
Mer. Helpe me into fome houfe ^Benmlio^ 
Or I fhall faint:a plague a both your houfes. 
They haue made wormesmcatofme, 

I 


© 2002 Octavo For research use only. All rights reserved. 


i 


nnTfb^dlvtoyo^urHoufes. 
1 baUC ,C, This Gentleman m Princes neerc Alie, 
/'?rv Friend hath got his n^ovtail hurt 
^ uVnalfe.my reputatiott ftain d 

W, l heenc my Cozin-.O Sweet Iultet, 
B ! ReautY hathmadc me Effeminate, 

Andm D J Enter TSct&olio: ' 

. O Rome*,Rcmeo y hm\c Mercntits is dead, 
ZGallantifgtrit hath afpir'd the Cloudes, 
T , u rLvntimclv here did icorne the earth. 

This but begins,the wo others muft end. 
11 Enter Tybalt. . - 

Ben Here comes the Furious Tybalt batk^ i game. 
fgm. He gonin triumph,and AfmrifW flame ? 
« W ay to heaucn refpeaiue Lenitie, 
And fire and Fury,be my conduS now. 
tiovTjbatt takcthe Villainebacke againe 
That lace thou gauft me,for Mercntios foule 
Is but a little way abouc our heads, 
craving for thine to keepc him companie : 
Fitheahouorl,orboth,muftgoewith ; him ; 

fib. Thou wretched Boy that didft conioft him here, 
Shalt with him hence. 
Horn. This fhall determine that. 
^ 1 Tkey fight. Tjbdtfdles. 

Hn. ^^awaybegone: 
The Citizens are vp,and Tybalt fiaine, 
Stand not amaz'd,the Prince will Doome thee death 
If thou art taken:hence,be gone, away. 
Rom, O ! Iam Fortunes foole. 
Ben. Why doft thou ftay? 

Exit Romeo* 

Enter Citizens. 
Citi. Which way ran he chat k\\d <Jlfercf*tio > 
Tifalt that Murthcrcr,which way ran he? 
Ben. There lies that Tybalt. 
Citi. Vp fir go with me : 
Ich argc thee in the Princes names obey. 

Enter Prince ,old Mont ague, Cafuletjheir 
{Pines and all. 
frin. Where are the vile beginners of this Fray i 
Ben. O Noble PrinceJ can difcouer all 
The vnluckie Mannage of this fatall brail : 
There lies the man flaine by young Romeo, 
That flew thy kinfman braue Mercntio. 

Cap. m. Tybalt, my Cozin ? O my Brothers Child, 
0Prince,O Cozin^HusbandjO the blood is fpild 
Of my deare kinfman.Prince as thou art true, 
For bloud of ours^Qied bloud of Monntague* 
0 Cozin,Coj:in» 
Prin. t Benuolio 9 wiho began this Fray ? 
*Bcn. Tybalt here flaine, whom Romeo 9 shznd did flay, 
Romeo that fpokehim fnire,bid htm bethinke 
"How nice the Qoarrcll wa$,and vrg'd withall 
Your high difpleafurerall this vttercd, 
With gentle breath,calme looke 5 knecs humbly bow'd 
Could not take truce with the vnruly fpleene 
Of Tybalts deafe to peace,but that he Tilts 
WichPeircing fteclc at bold A$eycutio } s breads 
Who all as hoc,turncs deadly point to point, 
And with a Martiall fcorne,\Vith one hand bcatef 
Cold death afi J^and with the other (ends 
It back to 7>^,whofe dexterity 


/ Retorts iv.Romeote cries aloud, ^ 
; Hold Fiiends,gri^d8 P art 3 ahdfwifccr then his tongiu, 

' His aged armc^beats downe their fatall points, 
And cwixt themrufhcar.vnderneath whofe arnie, 
An enuious thruft from Tybalt >\\\z the life 
Of ftout Mercutio^ni thctiTybalt fled. 
But by and by comes backe to^ww, 
Who had but newly entertained Rcuenge, 
And too'c they goc like lighming/or ere I 
Could draw to part them,was ftout Tybalt flime ; 
And as he feli,did Romeo turne snd flic: 
This is the trutb,or let Bemdio die. 

Cap Wk He is a kinfman to the Memtague, 
Affcaion makes him falfe,he fpeakes not true : 
S >me twenty of them fought in this blackc linte, 
And all thofe twenty could but kill one life. 
1 beg for Iuftice t which thou Prince muft giue: 
l\omeo flew Tybalt y Romeo muft not hue. 

Prin. Romeo flew him,he flew MerMi*, 
Who now the price of hisdearc blood dorh owe. 

Cap. Not Romeo Prince ; he was Mercntios Friend, 
His fault concludeisjbut what the law (hould end^ 

Thehfeof7>£r/r, 

9rw. And for that offence, " 
Immediately we doe exile him beiice s 
I haue an intereft ii^your hearts proceeding: 
My bloud for your rude brawles doth lie a bleeding. 
But lie Amerce you with fo ftrong a fine, 
That you ftiall all repent the loffe of mine* | 
It wiil be deafe to pleading andexcufes, 
Nor tcares,nor prayers fhall purchafe our abufes. 
Therefore vfe none,let Romeo hence in haft, 
Elfe when he is found,that houre is his laft. 
Beare hence this body,and attend our will : 
Mercy not Murders ; pardoning thofe that kill. 

Exemt< 

Enter Inliet alone. 
Jul. GatIo^apare,you fiery footed f^edes. 
Towards P^^lodging^uch a Wagoner 
As Phaeton would whip you to the weft, 
And bring in Cloudie night immediately. 
Sprcd thy clofe Curcaine Loue-performing nigbt, 
That run-3wayes eyes may win'eke,atvd Romeo 
Leapc to thefe armes,vntalkt of and vnfeene, 
Loucrs can fee to doe their Amorous rights, 
And by their owne Beauties:or if Loue be blind, 
It beft agrees with nighttcome ciuill nighty 
Thoufober futed Matron all in blacke, 
And learne me how to loofe a winning march, 
Plaid for a paire of ftainleffe Maidenhoods, 
Hood my vnman'd blood bayting in my Cheekef , 
With thy Black* mantle,tin ftrange Loue grow bold, 
Thinke true Loue a&ed fimple modeftie ; 
Come night,come&?»?tf*,come thou day inrjigiic ? 
For thou wilt lie vpon the wings of night \ 
Whiter then new Show vpon a Rauens backe : 
Come gentle night,come louing blackebrow'd nightc 
Giue me my Romeo,zn& when I fhall die, 
Take him and cut him out in little ftarres, 
And he will make the Face of heauen fo fine, 
That cil the world will be in Loue with nighty 
And pay no worfliip to theGarifh Sun* 
O I haue bought the Manfion of a Loue, 
Butnot poffeft it,and though 1 am fold, 
Not yet enioy*d,fo tedious is this day, 
i ' As is the night before fome Feftiuall 5 

(Jj To/ 


